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	Your Irish Love


	
	I am your four leaf clover
I am your lucky charm
I am your leprechaun (skrzat)
I give you all my gold
when you reach the 
the end of the rainbow
I am the green hills 
you can roll for ever
Gimnazjum in Końskie
No 13, March 2010


Facts about Ireland:

Capital- Dublin
Flag- green, white, red
Total Area- 

total: 70,280 sq km 
land: 68,890 sq km 
water: 1,390 sq km 

Population- about 5 million people
Languages- English (official) Irish (official) (Gaelic or Gaeilge) 

Religions-
Roman Catholic 88.4%, Church of Ireland 3%, other Christian 1.6%, other 1.5%, unspecified 2%, none 3.5% (2002 census) 

Government Type- republic 

Currency- euro (EUR)
Who was St Patrick?
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The person who was to become St. Patrick, the patron saint of Ireland, was born in Wales about AD 385. His given name was Maewyn, and he almost didn't get the job of bishop (biskup) of Ireland because he lacked the required scholarship. (wymagane stypendium)
Far from being a saint, until he was 16, he considered himself a pagan.(poganin) At that age, he was sold into slavery(niewolnictwo) by a group of Irish marauders that raided (napadli)his village. During his captivity(niewola), he became closer to God. 

He escaped from slavery after six years and went to Gaul where he studied in the monastery(klasztor) under St. Germain, bishop of Auxerre for a period of twelve years. During his training he became aware that his calling was to convert(nawracać) the pagans to Christianity. 

His wishes were to return to Ireland, to convert the native pagans to Christianity. Patrick was quite successful at winning converts. He traveled throughout Ireland, establishing(zakładając) monasteries across the country. He also set up schools and churches which would aid him in his conversion of the Irish country to Christianity. His mission in Ireland lasted for thirty years. After that time, Patrick retired to County Down. He died on March 17 in AD 461. That day has been commemorated as St. Patrick's Day ever since. 

Saint Patrick's Day is celebrated worldwide by Irish people and increasingly by many of non-Irish descent. The oldest and largest parade in the world is held in New York City. Parades also take place in Dublin and in most other Irish towns and villages. [image: image3.png]


In many parts of the U.S., Britain, and Australia, crowds of people with no Irish connections but who may proclaim themselves "Irish for a day" also celebrate St. Patrick's Day, usually by drinking alcoholic drinks and by wearing at least one article of green-colored clothing.  [image: image4.png]



One traditional icon of the day is the shamrock (koniczyna).  And this stems from a Irish tale that tells how Patrick used the three-leafed shamrock to explain the Trinity. He used it in his sermons to represent how the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit could all exist as separate elements of the same entity. His followers adopted the custom of wearing a shamrock on his feast day. 
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Today, people celebrate the day with parades, wearing of the green, and drinking beer. One reason St. Patrick's Day might have become so popular is that it takes place just a few days before the first day of spring. One might say it has become the first green of spring. 
A parent's terrors of life

Dear Mother and Dad:

It has now been three months since I left for college. I know I haven’t written for ages and I’m very sorry for that. I will bring you up to date now, but before you read on, please sit down. You are not to read any further unless you are sitting down... Okay?

Well, I’m feeling quite well now. The skull fracture(złamanie czaszki) and the concussion (wstrząs) I got when I jumped out of the window of my dormitory(akademik) when it caught fire shortly after my arrival, are pretty well healed(wyleczone) now. I only spent two weeks in the hospital and now I can see almost normally and only get three headaches a day. Fortunately the fire in the dormitory and my jump were witnessed by a guard(strażnik) at the gas station near the dorm and he was the one who called the Fire Department and the ambulance. He also visited me at the hospital, and since I had nowhere to live because of the burnt-out dorm, he was kind enough to invite me to share his apartment with him. It's really a basement room(piwnica) , but it is kind of cute. He is a very fine boy and we have fallen deeply in love and are planning to get married. We haven't set the exact date yet, but it will be before my pregnancy begins to show.
Yes, Mother and Dad, I am pregnant (w ciąży).  I know how much you are looking forward to being grandparents and I know you will welcome the baby and give it the same love and tender care you gave me when I was a child. 
I know you will welcome my future husband into our family with open arms. He is kind and although not well educated, he is ambitious. Although he is of a different race and religion than ours, I know you will express tolerance.

Now that I have brought you up to date, I want to tell you that there was no dormitory fire, I did not have a concussion or skull fracture, I was not in the hospital, I am not pregnant, I am not engaged and there is no boyfriend in my life. However, I am getting a "D" (dostateczny) in History and an "F" (niedostateczny) in Science, and I wanted you to see these marks in the proper perspective….

Your loving daughter,   
Dorothy   
